A HUGE BLACK BEAR.                       195

on the left of the line, close to a ledge of rock
leading from one small hill to the other. Soon
affcer the beginning of the beat, I heard the dead
leaves crackling in front of me, and, looking in the
direction from whence the sound proceeded, I saw
a, huge black bear about thirty yards off apparent-
ly coming straight to me. He would have given me
a splendid shot, but just then my elephant saw him
too, and, trumpeting loudly, wheeled completely
round. This was exasperating. The bear, hearing the
noise, looked up, gave a grunt, and went oif to the
right. I had only just time to fire at him with
my '500 Holland Express : he gave another grunt
and rolled on his head, but in a second was up
again and disappeared towards the other guns,
where he was received with a succession of shots
and eventually expired close under the tree in
which Herbert was sitting. We examined him
carefully, but could only find one bullet-hole just
behind the shoulder, and, as we traced the blood
from the place where I had rolled him over, he
undoubtedly mine; but it is wonderful to think
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